The Day, Finally 


For the final three to receive the 
critical vote naming one. 


After the most spirited campaign 
in the club’s history. 


Signs, slogans...the works! 
One lucky woman receives him! 


Gwen, handler, told him to show 
Nine sharp! 


At eight-thirty he peruses his image 
in the brilliant mirror. 


Should I, ruminated he, as tides heaved 
and mountains slid into icy bays, preen? 


